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Balkan Powers. Would God there were some power
to drive them out of the Jebel and all the Arab
countries ! "
I little thought that within four years my fine old
host would have been killed by the Turks, and that
I should myself be with an Arab column, officered
by the Young Arabs of whom he spoke, busily
blowing up the railway by which we had just come
down from Damascus to Deraa, or that the power
which the old sheikh hoped and dreamed of would
be the British Empire. I was more interested at
the time in what he said about camel-riders, and
eagerly enquired whether he could arrange for me
to be escorted across the desert to Baghdad. He
promised to let me know if an opportunity pre-
sented itself, but did not hold out much hope. It
was one thing for an Arab to carry a letter unde-
tected from Baghdad to Damascus and quite
another for an Englishman to evade the Turkish
authorities, who were even more suspicious than I
had been told they were in Constantinople. The
Europeans who had done the journey could be
counted on the fingers of one hand, and they had
only succeeded as a result of careful planning and
under no restrictions of time. I told him that there
were only two months left before the date by which
I must reach Baghdad if I was not to be regarded as
having overstayed my leave, and he at once advised
me to give up the idea and take one of the more
regular routes.
While we were talking the servants had been
arranging a tremendous meal at one end of the large
hall, and we were summoned at this point to take
our places. It was my first experience of a meaj,
with Arabs, and I was amused at the business-like

